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with the I.W.W. movement and fled to Vladivostok,
deserting his wife and son.

Arriving in Vladivostok penniless, Jerome begged
a job from the then British Consul, who took pity on
him and made him a kind of superior office-boy. His
knowledge of languages gained him a more impor-
tant post, but the Russian was devoid of gratitude
and kept the Bolshevics informed from the contents
of the Consul's files. No doubt much of this know-
ledge was of great value to the Reds, who in return
for his services made him deputy foreign Com-
missar after the fall of Vladivostok and the evacua-
tion of the Allied forces.

His work in the Consul's office, coupled with one
infamous story he told me about his activities in
America, serve to show the type of man he was.
It appears that the proprietor of an American hotel
paid his employees less wages than they thought they
should receive. Jerome was the hall-porter there
and conceived the idea of bringing vermin in bottles
and releasing them in the beds. Naturally, all the
guests left, after which my interpreter went to the
proprietor and suggested that if he wanted to keep
his business he should raise the wages of the staff.
The harassed man was only too glad to do so,

A surprise awaited us on our return to the hotel.
The interpreter made it pretty clear that he was
taking his dinner with us, but we were not prepared
for the chorus of welcome which greeted us on our
arrival at the suite. There must have been at least
ten people there, all of whom spoke English, and

38